WESVODON 


ATHOR 
THEIR NIGHTLY 


\\\ : Se Seo, 


Re 


I WANT YOU TO 
WA/7 OUT HERE. 
AW: ON, 
MR. EAMOERS -~ 
IM beg AFRAID, 


NOW SHUSH. I_WANT TO’ 
CHECK THIS OUT. 


... AND THEN 
TOWARD THE END, 


GOD OPENED HIS. 
EYE AND BEHELD 
THE EARTH... 


HIS TERRIBLE wayer 


=e 


‘SIN, LUST, VIOLENCE, PEPRAVITY- 


E GATE HE SMOTE THe ciry 
ENVELOPED THE ENTIRE EARTH OF P77 S80 
GOD DID NOT 2/4 WHAT HE SAW: AS A SIGN TOALL THAT 


1 HE TUPGMENT WAS: 
BEGAN TO APPOINT — , SOON AT HAND. 


MESSENGERS AMONG. 


WE ARE THE MESSEWGERS) 
THE CHOSEN, THE 
APPOINTED ONES... 


IF L NEED 
You. 


I'VE COME FOR DENNIS, 
OEWMS CUZINSR DO YOU Aarow 
THIS MAN] 


DO YOU WISH TO FF 
GO WITH HIM B THERE IS 
F: YOUR AWSWER, 
INTRUDER. 


YOUR FRIEND Osviousty WGo 7weW,DENNIS—- 
1 Te 1 MOF 


BROTHER _YOU 
WILL eee 
THEM. 


UH, 
THANKS. 
SIS THIS f MADELINE 
SOME KIND ¥} 


AS \( 1F YOU PROMISE wo] [ WALK IN PEACE, 
TRICKS. YOUNG BROTHER, AND 
REMEMBER ALL WE 


‘OU 
ye Bi 
HAVE 7A PGA YOU. 


Di 
IND, YOU BIG > 
eoo0m. 


YOR? BROUGHT HIM 
HERE,DIPN'T YOU, 
CRAWLEY? 


TEACHER, SHOULDN'T WE 
20 SOMETHING THE APISH ONE 
BI iE OF FAVE yap 3 eed 


Fateeden 
KS TeR 
e y 


scuzz, 
YORK ITS: 


HE'S /GVORING 
iS L, THAT'S 
BETTER THAN TRYING Scuzz, 
TO GET AWAY, usi CK 
ALOT MORE FORCE TO 
ot DRAG HIM ALL THE way TO 
5 WEW YORK. 


THEY'RE BOTH 
ASLEEP. GREAT 
WITH NO ONE TO 
TAEA TO. LM AT 
THE MERCY OF MY 
MEMORIES. 


GUESS IT 
‘WAS TOO MUCH TO. 
HOPE THATA LITTLE 
ADVENTURE WOULD 
‘BE ABLE TO KEEP My 
MIND OFE HOW BIG. 
A CH¥EMP TAM FOR 
VERY LONG. 


GAMA WHEN 
I THINK OF HOw © 
BLEW MY CHANCES A 
FEW DAYS AGO, 
My STOMACH TIES 
ITSELF INTOAWOTS 
ALL OVER AGAIN. 


“THERE WE > -—=a Ne 
WERE, THE MOST we 


O} 
4008, AND ME, ALL 
DRIVING BACK TO 

HER AYOME IN TR 
WISCONSIN ij Sa 


"I HAD COM#W7CE@SS OPPORTUNITIES “BuT Tt... coveow'r, “I WANTED TO SAY, 'STEPAVE, Z 
TO TELL STEPHANIE HOW MUCH SHE SHE'S STILL MARRVEO LOVE YOU. Z OON'7T WANT TO 
MEANS TOME DURING THE LONG FOR CRYING OUT LOUD. LEAVE YOU EVER AGA 
Se ave . JUST LET THEM ALL Lane ae cals €8 HER 
7 s IND WANTS 7 
FE __| |werarve 70 vo witH LE WANTED TO SAY, 
THM EVER AGAIN. BUT 'STERHIE, JUST. SAY THE 
HEN T THOUGHT, OKAY, WHEN. THAT DOESN'T MEAN SHE WORD, AND Z'O PO 
WE GET TO HER 4Oe/sBe, THAT'S IWANTS TO TRADE 47M. ANY THING FOR YOU TUST 
WHEN T'DASK HER IF IT’ 6 BEOKAY| |IN FoR me. 2ON'7 MAKE ME GO AWAY. 
TO Ldicle WITH HER AND TRY TO 
ART ANEW LIFE HERE S 
TOGETHER, "WE GOT 4 
TO THE POOR, 
My TONGUE 


nuit 


“ CURSING MYSELF, “IT WAS THIS: "APPARENTLY HE'D BEEN HIDING OUT AT 
BERATING MYSELF... PARANORMAL KI, STEPA'S AOUSE AND BARELY 
DROVE FROM SHEBOYGAN. MIKE CRAWLEX L'D || MANAGED TO SNEAK OUT WHEN 
L'D BARELY GONE 7EW LAST SEEN HANGING See Ca BACKS HOME. po 
SOnESOOY BANGING AROUND || SHEBOYGAN WITHA 
Sov iS SHEBOYGAN W 7 
IY THE BACK OF THE aw. || BUNCH OF Ane aean7, || CRAWLEY, TOLD ME ABOUT , 
ce aah 2s samen PAL FROM THE CLINIC A 
SENS CUZINEKT, 
HAG PACLENIN WITH 
TIS WACKER OUT 
RELIC. secre: cver, 


CRAWLEY MANAGED TO BEATS ME WHY T AGREED. MAYBE 
ESCAPE BUT SCUZZ WASN'T OC BECAUSE TE DONT HAVE MUCH LUISE 
S50 2UCKY. CRAWLEY WANTED ) FOR ANY BODY'S RELIGION... 

ME TOHECP HIM B&/S7 Ff MAYBE BECAUSE T ACTUALLY | de 
scuzz our. (USSED THE PUNK.. 


“MAYBE BECAU 
couttN't BEAR 10 Barve 
ALL. THE WAY BACK TO 
NEW YORK ACOWE..., 


THe VERT CA 
REY Ze 


wuars 


iE WORD, 
Guy ez CHARLY COME 
OUT FROM HER 
ALOITION 


NO.BUT you 
THINK Tel Be awe 
MINETE WOW 


me THESE PACKAGES 
BRT Wate rat 

MOTOWN MESSENGER'S 
TAKING A BREAA ! 


OF ae N 
HAVING THE LITTLE FELLOWS 
KEEP TABS ON HER FOR HER 
PROTECTION AS MUCH 
AS ANYTHING ELSE, of 


I NEED TO 
THER TO YOU, 
CHARLY. 


YOU JUST_DON'T GE7 IT ,DO YOU,RANDY > 

YoU SUST HAVE TO HEAR ME SAY 77, 
VERY WELL... 

ISN'T 17 C@yrogs WHAT'S 

HAPPENED I REALLY HAD 

A CRtrS77 ON YOU ONCE. YOU 

TH NORMAC| 

IN OUR OLD PARANORMAL] 

THERAPY GROUP. 


THEN YOU iT OFF AND G 
sy ‘OU WEN A OT 


EO-- SOT STEICK INSIOE 
ONE OF THOSE LIFE-SIZEP 
ANTIEOOVES YOU MAKE / 


SO...YOU_ CAN'T 
HAVE ANY SORT 


OF... 
RELATIONSHIP WAT 


ME ANY MORE — 


SQ NOW "e 
oeaeneaceer 
sera 


BROUGHT SOME VW AAIKE AND I RESCLIED. 
FRIENCS, TOO. DENNIS FROM A C&E7, 
L'M GONNA TRY TO 


7 
THIS 1s BEWA7S 
SEPROGRAM Hi 


MAKE YOURSELF COMFORTABLE, 

SCUZZ.THIS IS GOING TO BE YOUR 

JE UNTIL E CAN HELP YOU GET 
YOUR WEAD TOGETHER, 


i 


TAKE MY WORD FOR IT, 
HIS IS WO7_YOEs, 


WHEW. GOT MY WORK 
CUT OUT FOR ME! 


I'VE BEEN 
Seen THE 

IGHT OF 
TREIT ALE 


THE WAY _E_WAS. 
BEFORE, THE WAY 
YO? KNEW ME. ‘Ss 
Os7. 


T.'M DYING TO KNOW 
WHAT AP 


BETWEEN HIM _AND 


STEPHANIE! 


YOU HAVEN'T TOUCHED 
See SOS NN STILL TIME 


A FAS. UR PLATE, 
DENNIS! IS THERE SOMETHING 
r your 


CAN GE 


UH, Z COULD 
USE ANOTHER Coxe, 
Be Miss SORENSEN. 


LOOK WHAT THE Caz SIT DOWN. EAT. 
DRAGGED IN, RANDY. 
DON'T LET THE 


WEEY. 
> THEY'RE 
PSCC SS ING TO Be 
ae A starve wir 
Kd ¢ IS FOR A BN 

zt ) MIND. 


WELL IT'S EASIER TO YW] [paves wack--stepi 
TELL YOU'RE ON GONE-—HE's mee 
si AINE NOW! 


EVER HEAR 
ey OF THe Ware 

EVEN TISTS, 
RANDY > 


WHY ZAERAID TUL BE ABLE TO SHAKE 

THE FOLWDATTONS OF YOUR SAC TAY 

IF L KNEW = V7 SOME FAITH YOU'VE 
‘GOT THERE. 


AVERT ANSWERED THAT SNOT ITATALL 
oa YOURE JUST NOT... 


UNDERSTANDING / 


REMEMBER my] [" 
GANG AT THE 
THE 


OOF eaver 


WELL, TWO OF 'EM ARE Daw: 
THANKS TO ME. WE'D JUST 
ROBBED A SUPERMARKET. 


WENT 
ROAD AND CRASHED. 


MY PARANORMAL POWERS WEREN'T GOOD FoR 
NOTHIN EXCEP 7S THINGS...ANY 
WOMAN L'D EVER WANT WOULD SURV’, 
TOUCH... I COULD ONLY BRING SECA AN' 
CESTRECTION AN DEAT TO 
EVERY THING AROUND ME. 


“THE GUILT was 
EATIN' Up My. 


OH.Scuzz 
NOT YOU, TOO. 


"THEN AATAER 
MIETES CAME 

ALONG AND TALKED 

ME DOWNOFFE THE & 

BRIDGE SOMEHOW... [al 


“HE GAVE ME REASON TO GO YOU SEE IT'S 
ON £7V7VG, PAVE. HE ALL GONNA EWE SOON -— 
YELPED ME TO'SEE GOD ‘es. hi 
PLAN IN EVERY THING THAT 
HAD HAPPENED TO ME..." ‘ARE GONNA BE 
WSTROMENTS IN BRINGING 
ABOUT THE END. 


IE TOOK ME 
INTO THE 


EAM IEY 
AND SHOWED 


HAVE A 
SPECIAL PLACE 
IN THE Ware 

Bevone: 
PARANORMALS: 
9 ARE ALL GONNA) 
SIT AT THE 


| 


La ) 
I'M GOING pl 
TO BED. 


MAN, I CAN RELATE 
TO SCUZZ's BAT 


wr Keeps BANDAGES? 
THE DEEP END: ‘BEC IEVING IN a 
INTO BAW TABYZAN,) THIS APOCALYPTIC 
TRIPE Z WHAT CAN 
L POSSIBLY GIVE 


THE KID'S GOT GAPING 
EMOTIONAL WOLINOS THAT. 


THANKS 
FOR 7EZEWS 


‘ ME WHAT YOU 
HIM TO TAKE ITS = 
PLACEF $ v, DID, Seca a 


MIKE? 


aay 


se 


scuzz > 


scuv2z2--F 


WAY 
OPENERS. SOON 
THERE'LL BE-- 


ADAINATTT 


HEY, WALT 
PUNK! I HAD ERVEWDS IN 


PITTSBURGH. YOU TELLIN’ 
Me THEY SESERVED 
TA DIET I> 


LA PART OF GOD'S PLA. 
FEW MONTHS,1T WON'T MATTER 
WHO WENT FIRST —— 


YER FULLA 8&/6¢ -O~WEY, 
7 KID/1T WAS THOSE FLIPPIN’ 
2(BYANS THAT DIDIT! YOU'LL 


THE U. 
THOSE CAMEL JOCKEYS BACK 
TA THE STOWE 


BELIEVE AS you. 
WILL, FRIEND! THE 
7RUF A WILL SOON 

BE PLAIN TO 
EVERYBODY, AND IT 
cAMILE BE THE 


t REALLY 
DiS WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYA’, 
MAN.IT MAKES 
TOTAE SEWSE. 
RIGHTEOUS 


HOWZABOUT. 
1, KID WILL YOU. 
COME Wr7A7 US 
AN' 7MEK TO 
“IM > 


TEACHER 
O72 SAY IT 
WAS My DESTINY 
TO SPREAD 

THE WORD. 


HEY, BEANY--1'm erssewr’ Y HUH--OH, ALL 
JA WHAT THE KIDS SAYIN'! | RIGHT, DON'T 
YA MIND LETTIN’ HIM RAS OR { GET BUSEY. L 
L GOTTA RAP YOu ONES wuz JUST 
LEAVIN. 


KNOW WHAT, SIGGY? WAYVE 

OUGHT TA HEAR THIS, HE'S SO 
TRULY HURTIN WACKED OUT. 
ON CRACK, THE WORKS: 


YEAH. AN'L THINK HE'S. 
TURNIN ' SAA VORMAE ON 
US, TOO.BET IF HE HEARD THIS} | 

IT'D TURN HIS é7Fe AROUN, 


YEAH, SURE. 
£E7'S GO. 


PARANORMAL, 
jun 


Hi 


AIN'T IT 
OVBVIOUS® THIS 
ISA TORT URS 


pL SL 
SEP See TURN 
‘SOON ANUFF? 


NO-- you 
ANIMAES-— 
STAY AWAY / 


WHAT SAY WE GIVE I'M DYIN' TA KNOW. 
SMOKEY THE BEAR )\ WHAT PART OF IM 1S. 
HERE A REASON TA SMOATH KE THAT! 


ATEHPL! SORRY ~— 
I...c WON'T 
cOmnzan: 


C'MON, FREAK —- you 
BETTER START PUTTIN’ 


OR WE'RE 
af 


7 OUTTA YOU! 


a 
FOR THIS, 
CREEP 


YA HEAR THAT = PRETTY-Boy 
REALLY MURTS Me eae ins 
YA KNOW? 


WHAT 
YOU NEED 1s 
A LESSON IN. 


POLITENESS, 
FREAK. WHAT SAY 
ARVE "ZL SHALE 


WE'RE THE FZ AM/M ‘DEMONS, BALDY -— 
IN" WE DON ANSWER TA WORSODY / 


THIS PLACE |S. HOW DID YOU GET YOURSE 
KENTING | OW @7TO THIS MESS,SCUZZ 


SCUZZ, WHAT WAS YOUR PROBCEM HERES 
THOSE LOWLIFES COULDN'T HAVE BEEN ANY 
FOR YOE/ AND YOUR SCU/EE-BACLS 4 


way, DAVE.) a 
ASR 
oR YOU 


LETS GET. MMM! SCUZZ WAS DEMONSTRATING 
i= BEFORE DINARILY 

LIFES. BY NOT RECKLESSLY USING. 

iS HIS POWERS... 


L THOSE J 
PES— -THAT 


i 
N 


RISE OF ME 
IOTING MY ACID - 
FIRE AROUND 


=~ <> 
‘AW, 7G, DON'T 
TELL ME THIS, 
EE IS 


ae k 


I'M NOT SURE Wana” TO 
DO. Scuzz SEEMS TO BE FULL 
FACE NOW. 


I MAY THINK 
THIS CULT STUFF 
IS A CROCK, BUT 


HAS DONE Hi, 
SOME BOOB, 


MAN. T THOUGHT. 


WAS MY ZaS7- 


Ben Te se PREG IN THE 
we 


SICK IN THE 
MORO, AND 


ALL RIGHT- 
YOU FOUND THE, 
SCYVEZER! 


DO I REALLY . 
BE Reus ade reek 
BASED_UPONT 


GO ON 
JUST STAY IN. 
POUCH, OKAYZ YOU 
KNOW WHERE T 
LIVE. 


TANKS, 
MAN. MILIUS 
JAS RIGHT. YOUR} 
RINGING ME TO! 
NEW YORIC 
WAS A SOOD 
THING 
AFTERALL. 
HEY, COME O”v, 


MIKE iF YOU WAN’ 
‘OU CAN-— 


WELL...SO MUCH TOR He WAS PROBABLY 
MAKING A D/EBERENCE. BETTER OFF INA 
IN SOMEONE'S LIFE 1 / COT 7 MOE IN THe 

SST SHOULDN'T {WOODS THAN Wane 
HAVE KIDNAPED = 


OW 
ku 
IN THE FIRST PLACE, 


DON'T 
SLAME YOURSELF, 
ont TRYING FORO 

THE APG HT 


WAS Z FOR WAS I JUST 
HoPt 


UH. YOu"D HAVE’ 


I FEARED THAT, W 


AWOW THAT NOW. 


I'm 
yO 


V/ (MM REALLY we7s ABOUT 
YOU, BIS GUY. NOTHING 
i 


MO, 
IF YOU GAVE ME A CHANCE 
TO MAKE YOU APP Y, 


OHNO! T Bre tT! 
THREW ALL My CARDS 
ON THE TABLE. jF HE 
RETECTS ME, T'LL-— 


AND T DOUBT LLL EVER 
IND ANYONE £25 TO, 


TLTLITLY J 


CEILI LE? 


LOVE ME SO 
Soue 


WHAT IF DON'T 
fER ~~ T CAN CERAM, 
TO, CAN'T IF 


P REALL 
ore Ttat: 
iH, YOUR PLACE 
OR MINE... 


\u 


LEGS ARE AVLL/N'- ME 

HANGIN’ OUT HERE PLAYIN’ 

GUARODOG AL Cay 
LONG. 


STILL CAN'T comPeaN. # 
WHERE ELSE CAN A /g- 
YEAR-OLD ep) 

HUNDRED. 


TO PEDDLE... 
RAKIN'IN Th 


ha 
DTAIN AXA 


YO, LGU, HURRY UP WITH THE COUNT, 
MAN. 2 WANNA GET BACK OUT INTHE 
STREETS, Y'KNOW 2 THE JUNIOR HIGH 
IQS ARE GONNA BE GETTING OUT ANY 
MINIT AN’ ZL CON'T WANNA AMUSE 'EM, 


EIGHT, NING, A THOUSAND? OKAY, 
MAYNARD, WE'RE STRAIGHT, 


RAMON, 
GIVE THE 
MAN TOoAY's 
CONSIGNMENT. 


A = 
HEY-- Youse 
AEAR SOMETHIN’? 


Huey ARTuRo! * 
GO TAKE A LOOK 
OUT THE Back / 


fy 


“THEY'RE AS BAP, 
AS THE MEAT 


D HEY-- My if Get 
iver EACH em! 


WHAT WILL 2 GET IF NogoDY's 
VIAN ENOUGH 70 TAKE ME? 
HMMM, MR.WISEGUY CRACK 
DEALER? —7 


WA Rae ae CB rovsrtiner 
a “THE toll a 
THING YOU WANT’ CASH... iF WANT I FOR YOU AN 


BLOW... FO TLL EVEN 
CUT TOU WE OF BUSINESS, 


FREAK DIDN'T 
bel Fy a 


Ne? f 


LET ME LEAVE THOSE OF YOU STILL AWAKE SN Sua 
LITTLE AOVICE. GET OUT OF THE PHARMACY : 
OR WE'LL BE BACK, 


was Rp 
OVEN, BUSTING A BUNCH (Creal Ps, eee, 
ING A ROOM FULL OF /LL/C/T SUBSTANCES? 


MONEY Goss 
THE CITY BEFORE IT CHOKES PRUG RE- 
ON ITS OWN BXCREMENT! MABILITATION 


SO WHERE 00" 
WE TAKE THIS 


VALIs FULL 
OF ASW? 


» FALL FOR 
Ws ux Gur He's so OwSESSED 
WITH His WORK, T4A NOT 
Meelis HE NOTICES IM A 
WOMAN, 


a eg 


SAY, HOW ABOUT I 
TAKE YOU OuT FOR A 
uTTu 


DON'T KNOW. 
(OUARE, CAPTAIN, IT'S NOT NOBILITY, 
lydia JENNY. IT'S OUTRAGE. IT 


MAYSE WE DOES 


TINY CORNER OF IT 2M A WOMAN. 


covlemecaneecrr rotate ica 


Dispiaced Periodical: 

And | thought Bush and Dukakis were less 
than ideal! Philip Nolan Voigt (the most miss- 
polled name in four-color comics) certainly 
changed my mind! (Think about it.) 

Voigt return, no surprise due to foreshadowing 
in the various New U tities, was nevertheless 
positively chilling. What are this man's 
parabilities anyway? Teleportation, mental man- 
ipulation, “chameleonism” (diferent from psionic 
image-casting, as he was able to foo! Dave into 
believing he was Dr. Semple waaay back in 
#12), who knows what else? Are these abilities 
hes "leached" trom other paranormais? Frighteri- 
ing man, Upon rereading his origin (alsoin #12), 
began to wonder whether Voigt is somehow a 
second manifestation of the Star Brand power, 
powerful and versatile as he is. All of this makes. 
{or a horrific final (how ominous!) panel 

‘As for the regular characters, there were only 
six this issue, not seven, as the prologue would 
have one believe. | was glad to see that Steph is. 
‘no wimp even when Voigt isn't controling her; 
taking on Chuck like that certainly took courage. 
For too long | thought of her coma as representa- 
tive of her personality. The other characters were 
also well played out (even Sponge, who deserves 
the name “Viva” more than Stephie ever did). | 
love Mark’s ability o throw in human foibles and 
random thoughts (‘Can't biame her,” “Those 
junior antibodies —disappeared!”) among his. 
character's superhuman qualities. But what of 
the characters we didn’t see this ish? What's 
Jeff doing at Fort Benning? Did Scuzz make it 
through the car crash in #25? Lenore isnt really 
dead or “famileeched,” is she? Don't worry, 
Mark; | like Sponge (sort of) and Jenny too. (I 
was So sure that was Lenore on page 9 panel 3! 
Aartgh!) 

{id like to comment on Michael Oliver's letter in 
#28. This “Pinocchio Syndrome” may very well 
be legitimate. He objects to Justice's daughter's 
parability on the grounds of genetic disposition. 
Bul isn't personaiity to some extent genetically 
determined? One reason why some people 
develop their parabilities later than others and 
why some parabillies end up somewhat 
“twisted” (he mentions Lenore Fenzl rejuvena- 
n powers as being “mistaken” for mere 
tranquility rays) may be that existing personalities, 
‘may sometimes clash with potential powers and 
thus retard, twist, or completely cancel out 
emerging parabilities. Just as genetically 
imposed personalities may be shaped by out- 
side circumstances, so may genetically imposed 
powers. Possibly all humans in the New Uni- 
verse have the potential for being parahuman, but 
personality and other mitigating factors hamper 
{their realization. One way to verify this might be 
to observe babies born after the White Event but 
conceived belore: if he majonty of those born to 
normals end up patamormal, then Olivers 
theory may very well be true 

| was disheartened to learn that the New 
Universe will soon be relegated to an occasional 
bookshelt-format special. How dare they cancel 
the New U titles, especially D.P7, one of the 
consistently most intelligent, beautiful books 
being published? Don't let the New Universe 
die! Let's make a compromise: how about if you 
publish a MARVEL COMICS PRESENTS-style 
New U comic (it could be monthly or even 
bimonthly)? MCP costs a quarter fess than a 
New U title: a single New U comic every month 
‘or two might be able to easily withstand the 
pressures of the market, The comic would also 
bbe the perfect forum for various story experimen- 
tations (such as the return of the back-up feature, 
already present in all the New Universe comics), 
Don't leave your fans paranormalless! 


Enik C. Miller 
Ashton-Aydelotte #155 
Bloomington, IN 47406 


We'll see what we can do, Erik. And thanks 
for your support, as the two old guys on TV 
say (no, not Gruenwald and Ryan)! 


D.P.7 Dudes, 

Right about now, {'m thinking to myself, who 
the %s#! are the D.P77!? Too many paranor- 
mals! My solution? Kill some off. Who to keep? 
Read on 

11) Randy, of course is a necessity. He's the 
‘one leader type with a good head on his shoulders. 
Keep em. 

2.) Dave was never one of my personal favor 
ites, but all good teams need brute, and that 
name sure fits Dave. Keep em. 

3.) Mutator (if he's stil alive) was definitely a 
classic idea. My compliments to the creator. 
Although his power is a litte too convenient at 
times, he's a lot of folks’ favorite, including mine. 
{'m pretty sure you guys didn’ kill him in that car 
wreck (although one was missing, ..). Anyway, 
keep ‘em. 

5.) Jeff, With Jeff's power, came a great draw- 
back. He needs to eat all the time. | like that. 
Keep ‘em 

6) Gridlock. Very cool. t've got good feelings 
about this guy, Another definite keep, 

7.) Well, | suppose we need a girl. I'm not too 
sure who. Stephanie, | suppose. The AIDS 
infection and her kids might prove fun. 

Anyway, time to. go practice my paranormal 
ability —oops! 


Martin D. De Riso 
105 Buttercup Lane 
Huntington, NY 11743 


‘Some of those you mention are “keepsies,” 


Martin—others will play prominent parts in 
THE WAR. 


Dear Mark, Paul, and company, 

| have withheld my comments over the two- 
and-a-halt years of this comic's run (so far) 
because | was lulled into complacency by the 
consistent greatness of the comic's content. 
Each month, it has been at the top of my “must 
read’ list. Each month, | have cheered when it 
hit the stands. Each month I have rushed to tell 
my friends of its arrival, and fill in those of my 
friends who cannot afford to buy it anymore. 
That is a great shame in itself, because it has 
become so expensive that | myself would quit 
buying it were it not one of the best comics 
running today. 

But as of issue #28, | can no longer be silent. 
This comic is truly one of the best comics ever 
written. It tops my all-time favorite, the X-MEN. 
Well as X-FACTOR, which has been wonder- 
ful since Walt Simonson took over. One of the 
strengths of this book is its consistent creative 
team. Mark Gruenwald, a writer and editor of the 
first order, and Paul Ryan, an artist whose work | 
had never before seen until the tead the debut 
issue of O.P7, have created an atmosphere all 
their own within the confines of the New Universe. 
The interplay between characters, and the 
personalities of the characters themselves, are 
brilliant. 

‘Another strength is the “real-time” aspect of 
the New Universe. There have been and will be 
skeptics to this Style of comic writing, but | have 
fo say: it really works. It works 0 well, in fact, 
that it mimics the nature of actual lifetime, the 
‘nature which causes change to occur continually, 
and yet gradually, so that it is hard to imagine 
things ever being the way they were. | look back 
over the last 2 1/2 years of my life, and | am 
amazed. Well, just LOOK at the changes that 


have gone over the New Universe, and espe- 
cially the D.P.7! Itis stunning in its deviousness. 
The changes were slow, but startling, and to 
look back to the first issue is like looking into 
another timestream! Itis certainly as realistic as 
looking back two years in time! 

Ihave already mentioned the characters, but 
let us take a closer look. At first, we had the 
‘orgininal seven Displaced Paranormals: Randy 
‘O'Brien, David Landers, Dennis "Scuzz” 
Cuzinsky, Lenore Fenzl, Stephanie Harrington, 
Charlotte Beck, and Jeffrey Walters. These 
characters were the core of the book for many 
issues, and they were so well done that we 
immediately became sympathetic to their prob- 
lems: Dave's physical change, Steph’s family, 
Scuzz’s father, Lenore’s age. These preyed on 
‘our minds even as they hartied the heroes of the 
‘comic. When they returned to the Clinic, others 
were introduced; potential “villains” were 
brought into the story. A major conflict in the 
Clinic began which would affect our favorite 
paranormals forever. The original cast was 
broken up and “splinter” groups were formed: 
the Black Powers, the DDTeens, and others. For 
the first time, at this point, a major character 
jumped comics in the New Universe: Mike 
Crawley went from Psi-Force to the DDTeens, 
ted by Scuzz. And then the roof caved ir 

The Pitt did as it was promised. Ithanged the 
New Universe forever. Nothing anyone can do 
will take things back to the way they were before 
Ken Connells fateful action that day. Anew team 
was forged for the exploration of the Pitt: original 
members Dave Landers, Randy O'Brien, Charly 
Beck, and Lenore Fenzl, joined by replacement 
members George Mullaney and Merriam 
Sorensen, all went after the missing Jeff Waiters, 
Merriam proved to be more than a replacement 
however, in my eyes, for she has grown into a 
valuable member of the cast. George, whom | 
liked better, drifted off and has not been seen 
since. The second character to permanently join 
‘another comic was Jenny Swensen, who became 
trapped in the Pit alter her Spitfire armor ceased 
functioning. The team was shattered. Major 
characters, such as Pitbull, were introduced. At 
this point the team was hopelessly split up, and 
it would not be possible for me to recap the 
adventures of each original and replacement 
member, The Draft affected some, the CIA 
‘others; suffice it to say that it seemed our heroes 
‘would never be together again. Finally, due to 
the machinations of the nefarious Philip Nolan 
Voigt, or the Overshadow as he was called, the 
team is back together. Its membership: Randy 
‘OBrien, Dave Landers (the two members who 
seem to have become the core focus and the 
most dependable characters), Jenny Swensen, 
Merriam Sorensen, Charley Beck, and Stephanie 
Harrington. Six, Who will be the seventh? Three 
holes remain. Fitst, Jeff Walters has gone off 
with the army. Two, is Lenore really dead, or did 
‘she somehow survive? It saddens me to think 
thal an original member may have died, at last, 
Three, the fates of six of the Seven members of 
the DDTeens have not been revealed. So, we 
still do not know what happened to Scuzz. | 
hope that he is alive. He was my favorite, intially, 
before Randy and Dave really began to develop 
as characters. 

{s the team truly together once more? | find it 
hard to swallow that they can just forget the 
mayhem that ensued this issue, or the fact that 
four of them are under Overshadow’s control 
‘Only time will tell. And, in the New Universe, 
time can tell quite a bit. Thank you all forbringing 
‘me this comic month after month, and | hope 
you continue to do so for many more years, no 
‘matter what it does to the characters. Yes, you 
stil have the ultimate test to give the “real time” 
concept. Age. | fully expect to see Randy and 
Dave grow old together, and I hope ! get to grow 
old reading of their adventures. Once again, | 
thank you. 


J. David Clarke 
1804 Elmhurst Drive 
‘Arlington, TX 76012 


We thank you, J. David, and you can count 
‘on our guys aging in real time no matter how 
offen they're published! 


